A very different man, Rousseau, who is supposed to have been the
father of revolutionary theory, was of the same opinion. "These vain
and futile declaimers," he wrote (also after a visit to Paris), "go forth
on all sides armed with their fatal paradoxes to sap the foundations
of our faith and nullify virtue. They smile contemptuously at such
old names as patriotism and religion and consecrate their talents to the
destruction and defamation of all that men hold sacred.5* If Rousseau
was on fire at the iniquities of government, as he saw them, he was
also a firm believer in the capacity of mankind to rebuild on the ancient
foundations. No one was less of a fatalist.

THE CULT OF VIOLENCE

The world to-day again reflects the seethe of incoherent ideas. An
acute observer who visited Moscow, Rome and Berlin some eighteen
months ago came back saying that in all of them the dictators were being
carried on the shoulders of two million fanatical young men who had
been taught by their elders that the good life consisted in the practice
of violence by a self-appointed minority and complete submission to
it by the immense majority. The differences between the ideologies,
Communist, Nazi, Fascist, were as nothing compared with their identity
in this respect. Between them Marxist and Fascist, left-wing and right-
wing, had concentrated the thoughts of immense numbers on violent
as opposed to rational solutions of either internal or external problems,
The Marxist preaching class-war for the one, the Fascist international
war for the other, left no room for the life of peace. When men were
not fighting one another in the class-war they would be fighting their
neighbours in the wars of nations.

In this atmosphere all Christian and liberal thoughts necessarily withered
away. Young Communist and young Nazi were taught that liberty
is a delusion, that individuals have no rights, that government is the
secret of a few experts, among whom the leader is infallible, that religion
is either a groundless superstition or a State convenience, that nations
are a law unto themselves, that the good citizen should devote himself
to amassing power to enable him to trample on his neighbours. Every-
thing that had been taught by sages and prophets since the world began
was swept into limbo.

We have looked on with a sense of incredulity. It lias seemed like
a nightmare from which we must awake. What we have now to realise
is that we are faced with a view of life which is held fanatically, even
devoutly, by immense numbers, and that if we are to resist it success-
fully, whether in peace or in war, it must be with a faith which is as
firm and strong in our own cause. Despair of human nature, belief
that man has run his course, and that civilisation is doomed, are at this
moment a kind of moral defeatism, which, if we yielded to it, would
proclaim our battle half lost before it was begun.

I remember hearing Asquith say when someone spoke to him about